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Anecdote refpecling the Intimacy of King George the Firft 
with the Family of Henry St. John, Lord Bolingbroke. 


To the PRINTER, 


Sir, 

HE following anecdote, which I extra& from one of the 

printed letters of Lady Luxborough, fifter of the famous 
Lord Bolingbroke, to William Shenftone, Efq. may probably 
be not unacceptable to you, and your readers, for thefe two reas 
fons. 

It is generally known, that about the time of the death of 
King George the Firft, a rumour prevailed here in England, 
that 1f he had lived to return from Germany, he would have dif. 
nifled Sir Robert Walpole, and would have made Lord Boling- 
broke his firft minifter. Even the late Lord Orford, in his “* Remi- 
nifcences,”’ though he wifhed to difcredit that rumour, could not 
deny but it might have fome foundation in truth. But we were 
fill without fuch a knowledge of circumftances as might coun. 
tenance it with any very plaufible fhow of probability. Yet 
an anecdote evincing a familiar intimacy to have fubfifted be. 
tween that monarch and the St. John family, is precifely one of 
thofe which we fhould deftre to know, to illuftrate the credibility 
of the tale. 

My other reafon for expeéting this anecdote to intereft others, 
a it has interefted me, is, that it furnifhes a fine example of a 
general faét, in the hiflory of the appetites and paflions of 
human nature. The general faét 1 mean is, that total abftinence 
frome any particular enjoyment is often eafier than moderation 
inthe aétual ufe of it. Of the late Dr. Johnfon, we are in- 
formed by the writer of his “ Memorabilia” that he could, 
and often did, pioufly abftain from wine and good eating; but 
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was lefs able, when he indulged at all, to indulge in either the 
one, or the other, with fober, patient moderation. And it fhould 
feem by what follows, that between Johnfon and King George 
the Firft, there was at leaft one point of refemblance. 

“* The late King George,” wrote Lady Luxborough to Mr. 
Shenftone, in the year 1748, ** was fond of peaches ftewed in 
brandy ina particular manner, which he had tafted at my father’s. 
And ever after, till his death, my mamma furnifhed him with a 
fufficient quantity to laft the year round, he eating ¢wo every 
night. This little prefent he took kindly. But one feafon 
proved fatal to fruit-trees; and fhe could prefent his majefty 
with but half the ufual quantity, defiring him to ufe economy, 
for they would barely ferve him the year at one each night. 
Being thus forced by necefflity to retrench, he faid, he would 
then eat ‘woevery other night; and valued himfelf upon having 
mortified himfelf lefs than if he had yielded to their regulation 
of one each night; which, I fuppofe, may be called a compro. 
mife between economy and epicurifm; but I leave it to your 
decifion.” 

Of the truth of this curious anecdote we cannot doubt. 
While Walpole, as his fon has informed us, plied the king with 
punch, the St. John’s pampered him with brandy-peaches. 

Your’s, &c. G.W.J—— 





LITTLE DOMINICK; 
Ox, Tue Wercu ScHOOLMASTER, AND IRISH PuPiL. 


{From the Effay on Irith Bulls; by Richard Lovell Edgeworth, and 
Maria Edgeworth. } 


ITTLE Dominick was born at Fort-Reilley, in Ireland, and 
bred no where till his tenth year: when he was fent to 
Wales, to learn manners, and grammar, at the {chool of Mr. 
Owen ap Davies ap Jenkins ap Jones. This gentleman had rea- 
fon to think himfelf the greate{t of men: for he had, over his 
chimney-piece, a well-fmoked genealogy, duly attefted, tracing 
his ancefiry in a direét line up to Noah; and, moreover, he was 
nearly related to the learned etymologift who, in the time of 
Queen Elizabeth, wrote a folio volume, to prove that the lan- 
guage of Adam and Eve, in Paradife, was pure Wellth. With 
fuch caufes to be proud, Mr. Owen ap Davies ap Jenkins ap 
was excufable for fometimes feeming to forget that 4 
{choolmafler is but aman. He, however, fometimes entirely 
forgot, that a boy is but a bey ; and this happened molt fre. 
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This unlucky wight was flogged, every morning, by his maf. 
ter; not for his vices, but for his vicious conftruétions; and 
laughed at, by his companions, every evening, for his idiomatic 
abfurdities. ‘They would, probably, have been inclined to fym- 
pathife in his misfortunes, but that he was the only {rifh boy at 
fchool; and, as he was at a diftance from all his relations, and 
without a friend to take his part, he was a juft obje& of obloquy 
and derifion. KFvery fentence he fpoke, was a bull; every two 
words he put together proved a falfe concord; and every found 
he articulated betrayed the brogue. But, as he pofleffed fome 
of the charaéteriftic boldnefs of thofe who have been dipped in 
the Shannon, though he was only Little Dominick, he fhewed 
himfelf able and willing to fight his own battles with the hoft of 
foes by whom he was encompaffed. Some of thefe, it was faid, 
were of nearly twice his ftature. This may be exaggerated ; 
but it is certain that our hero fometimes ventured, with fly Irifh 
humour, to revenge himfelf on his moft powerful tyrant, by 
mimicking the Welfh accent, in which Mr. Owen ap Jones faid 
to him—** Cot plefs me, you plockit, and fhall I never earn 
you Enclifh crammer ? 

It was whifpered in the ear of this Dionyfius, that our little 
hero was a mimic; and he was now treated with increafed fee 
verity. 

The Midfummer holidays approached ; but he feared that they 
would fhine no holidays forhim. He had written to his mother, 
to tell her that fchool would break up the 214t; and to beg an 
anfwer, without fail, by return of poft: but no anfwer came. 

It was now nearly two months fince he had heard from his dear 
mother, or any of his friends in Ireland. His fpirits began to 
fink under the preffure of thefe accumulated misfortunes: he 
flept little; eat lefs; and played not at all. Indeed, nobody 
would play with him on equal terms, becaufe he was nobody’s 
equal: his fchoolfellows continued to confider him as a being, 
if not of a different {pecies, at leaft of a different ca/t from 
themfelves. 

Mr. Owen ap Jones’s triumph over the little Irifh plockit was 
nearly compleat, for the boy’s heart was almoft broken, when 
there came to the fchool a new fcholar—O, how unlike the 
others !—His name was Edwards; he was the fon of a neigh- 
bouring Welth gentleman; and he had himfelf the fpirit of a 
gentleman. When he faw how poor Dominick was perfecuted, 
he took him under his proteétion; fought his battles with the 
Welth boys; and, inftead of laughing at him for {peaking Irith, 
he endeavoured to teach him to fpeak Englifh. In his anfwers 
to the firft queftions Edwards ever afked him, Little Domi- 
nick made two blunders, which fet all his other companions in 
aroar; yet Ldwards would not allow them to be genuine 
bulls, 
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In anfwer to the queftion—" Who is your father?” Domi. 
nick faid, with a deep figh—*‘ I have no father—I am an or. 
phan*—lI have only a mother.’ 

* Have yoy any brothers and fifters ?” 

No! I wih l vhad 5 for, perhaps, they would love me, and 
not Jaugh at me,’ * faid Dominick with tears in his eyes; “ but 
I have no brothers, but myfelf.” 

One day, Mr. Owen ap Jones came into the {chool-room 
with an open letter in his hand, faying—** Here you little Irith 
plockit ; here’s a letter from your mother.” 

The little Irith blockhead ftarted from his form ; and, throw. 
ing his grammar on the floor, leaped up higher than he or any 
boy in the {chool had ever been feen to leap before: then, clap. 
ping his hands, he exclaimed—* A letter from my mother !— 
And will I hear the letter ?—And wi// I fee her once more ?— 
And willl go home thefe holidays ?—O, then I will be too 
happy !”’ 

“* There’s no tanger of that,” faid Mr. Owen ap Jones; 
for your mother like a wife ooman, writes me here, that, py the 
atvice of your cardian, to oom {fhe is coing to be married, the 
will not pring you home to Ireland tiil I fend her word you are 
perfeét in your Enclifh crammar at leaft.”’ 

I have my Ieflon perfeét, Sir,” faid Dominick, taking his 
grammar up from the floor; “ wadl 1 fay it now ?” 

No, you plockit, you wi// not; and I will write your mo- 
ther word, you have proke Prifcian’ s head four times this tay, 
fince her letter came.” 

Little Dominick, for the firft time, was feen to burft into tears 
<—~-Will I hear the letter ?7—Will I fee my mother ?—Will I go 
home ? 

“You Irith plockit !’’ continued the relentlefs grammarian ; 
you Irifh plockit will you never learn the tifference between 
Shall and will?” 

The Welth boys all grinned ; except Edwards, who hummed 
Joud enough to be heard— 


** And will I fee him once again ? 
** And wil I hear him fpeak ?” 

Many of the boys were, unfortunately, too ignorant to feel the 
force of the quotation; but Mr. Owen ap Jones underflood it, 
turned on his heel, and walked off. 

Soon afterward, he fummoned Dominick to his awful defk ; 
and, pointing with his ruler to the following page in Harris’s 
Herm es, bade him “ reat it, and underftand it,”’ if he could. 

Little Dominick read, but could not uaderRand. 


** Then reat it loud, you plockit.”” Dominick read aloud— 
** There 


* Iliad, 6th Book, 1. 432, Andromache fays to Heétor, ** You will 
make your fon an orphan, and your wife a widow.” 
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“ There is nothing appears fo clearly an obje& of the mind, 
or intelleét, only, as ¢he future does: fince we can find no place 
for its exiftence, any where elfe: not but the fame, if we confi. 
der, 75 equally true of the pal " 

“Well, co on—What ftops the plockit? Can’t you reat 
Enclifh now ? 

“ Yes, Sir; but I was trying to underftand it—I was con- 
fidering, that this is like what they would call an Irifh bull, if I 
bad faid it. 

Little Dominick could not explain what he meant in Englifh 
that Mr. Owen ap Jones wou/d underftand ; and, to punifh him 
for his impertinent obfervation, the boy was doomed to Jearn all 
that Harris and™“Lowth have written to explain the nature of 
Jhall and will—The reader, if he be defirous of knowing the 
full extent of the penance enjoined, may confult Lowth’s Gram. 
mar, p. 52, ed. 1799; and Harris’s Hermes, p. 10, 11, and 12, 
fourth edition. 

Undilmayed at. the length of his tafk, Litthe Dominick only 
faid—** I hope, if I fay it all, without miffing aword, you will 
not give my mother a bad account of me and my grammar ftu- 
dies, Sir.”’ 

* Say it all firft, without miffing a word, and then I fhall fee 
what I fhall fay!” replied Mr. Owen ap Jones. 

Even the encouragement of this oracular anfwer, excited the 
boy’s fond hopes fo keenly, that he lent his little foul to the tatk ; 
learned it perfefily : faid it, at night, without miffing one word, 
to his friend Edwards; and faid it, the next morning, without 
mifling one word, to his mafter. 

“ And now, Sir,” faid the boy, looking up, “ will you write 
to my mother? And fhall I fee her? And fhall I go home? 

“ Tell me, fir, whether you underftand all this that you have 
learnt focliply ?” faid Mr. Owen ap Jones. 

That was more than his bond. Our hero’s countenance fell; 
and he acknowledged that he did not underftand it perfe&ily. 

“ Then I cannot write a coot account of you and your crame 
mer fludies to your mother; my confcience coes againft it!” 
faid the confcientious Mr. Owen ap Jones. 

No intreaties could move him. Dominick never faw the lete 
ter that was written to his mother; but he felt the confequence, 
She wrote word, this time, pun@ually by return of the pofl, that 
fhe was forry fhe could not fend for him home thefe holidays, 
as fhe had heard fo bad an account from Mr. Owen ap Jones, 
&c. and, as fhe thought it her duty not to interrupt the courfe 
of his education; efpecially his grammar ftudies. 

Little Dominick heaved many a figh when he faw the packings 
up of all his fchoolfellows; and dropped a few tears, as he 
looked out of the window, and faw them one after another, get 
on their Welth ponies, and gallop off towards their ie 
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** I have no home to go to!” faid he. 
“* Yes, you have,” cried Edwards ; and our horfes are at the 


door, to carry us there.” 
“To Ireland? Me! the horfes!” faid the poor boy, quite 


bewildered. 

** No; the horfes cannot carry you to Ireland,” faid Ed. 
wards, laughing goodnaturedly ; “ but you have a home, now, 
in England. I afked my father to let me bring you home 
with me; and he fays— Yes,” like a dear, good father, and 
has fent the horfes—Come, let’s away.” 

* But will Mr. Owen ap Jones let me go?” 

* Yes! he dare not refufe: for my father has a living in his 
gift, that Owen ap Jones wants, and which lie will not have if 
he does not change his tune to you.’ 

Little Dominick could not {peak one word,’ his heart was fo 
full. 
No boy could be happier than he was, during thefe holidays: 
** the genial current of his foul,” which had been frozen by un- 
kindnefs, flowed with all its natural freedom and force. 

Whatever his reafons might be, Mr. Owen ap Jones, from 
this time forward was obferved to change his manners towards 
his Irith pupil. He never more complained, unjuftly,of his 
preaking Prifcian’s head ; feldom called him Irifh plockit ; and, 
once, would have flogged a Welth boy for taking up this caf 
expreffion of the mafter’s, but that the Irifh blockhead begged 


the culprit off. 
(To be continued. ) 





An Aitempt at fome Improvement in that fubordi nate Depart- 
ment of Literature, Orthography. 


[From the Analytical Review. ] 


7 Too frequent recurrence and collifion of the confonants, 

* thofe dead weights,” as Dryden calls them, “ of our 
mother tongue,”’ has generally been objeéted to the Englith lan- 
guage, as its great and conftitutional defeét ;—a deteét, which 
our hurried enunciation, as it has been obferved, has a tendency 
to increafe, by robbing a large proportion of our words of the 
vowels which feparate their confonants, and would, confequently, 
prevent the unpleafing effeét of their clafhing. Walked, ftalked, 
forked, watched, fleddeft, &c. come crowded out of our mouths 
with the harfher found of walk’d, flalk’d, fork’d, watch’d, fledd’ft, 
&c. To alleviate this evil, or at leaft to redrefs it to the eye, it 
has long been ufual with profe authors to leave every vowel in 
its proper place, and thus to fubmit its fate to the difcretion and 


ear of the reader. Inthe writing of verfe, however, where the 
Yy precifion 
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precifionof metreenforces attention to the numbering of fy]lables, 
an oppolite practice has been adopted, and, where the requifite fa- 
crifice of a fyllable could be accomplifhed by the deftruétion of 
a vowel, the unfortunate letter has been immolated without 
mercy. To this practice, confined within its proper bounds, it 
is not our intention to obje&t: but we conceive, that it has been 
carried much farther than the pretext of utility can warrant, or 
than propriety can fupport. Let us explain ourfelves by in- 
ftances. If the words blefled, walked, watched, &c. mutt 
be crufhed by the iron neceflity of metre into monofyllables, no 
alternative is offered to the option of the reader, and the writing, 
as we think, fhould correfpond with the exa&ted pronunciation, 
and give us blefs’d, walk’d, watch’d, &c. but there is avery nu- 
merous clafs of words, in which the laft vowel does not necef/a. 
raly augment the fyllables, and, while in all thefe its prefence 
cannot in any way be injurious, in moft of them it will be found 
eflentially and obvioufly ufeful. In the participles, or infleéted 
tenfes, for example, of receive, believe, bereave, announce, &c. 
the final eno more necef/arily increafes the fy lables, than it does 
in the uninfle&ted verb ; where it is evidently filent, and of lit. 
tle apparent agency : we may in fhort, pronounce, received, be- 
lieved, bereaved, announced, &c. as dif/ydlables, without the 
omiffion of a fingle letter, and with as much propriety, as re- 
ceive, believe, &c.—There is, again, a flill more extenfive clafs 
of words, in which the fina! e is abfolutely requifite for regu- 
lating the found either of the preceding confonant, or vowel, 
and is equally inefficient with refpeét to the augmentation of 
the fyllables. If we deprive for inftance, range, {winge, finge, 
Tage, wage, gage, of their concluding vowel, we harden the 
found of their g, and convert them into rang,fwing, fing, 7dg, 
wig, gigs in the lalt three words, indeed, we fhorten alfo the 
preceding vowel, but of this effeét of the e final we fhall {peak 
more fully by itfelf. Now in the paft tenfes and participles of 
thefe verbs, the e in queftion retains thefame efliciency, and 
without it, the analogy of our pronunciation direéts us to found 
rang’d, {wing’d, fing’d, rdg’d, wag’d, gdg’d, with the g hard: 
the fame will be the cafe where c occupies the place of g; and, 
to be confiftent, we mutt {peak plac’d, rac’d, embrac’d, as p/ah'd, 
réh’d, embrik'd, &c.—But, ina multitude of words, the force 
of the filent e final is difcovered by its influence on the quan- 
tity of the preceding vowel; as ddme, fire, cire, hipe, tape, 
mide, &¢. are changed, -by the removal of this important letter, 
into dim, fir, cir, hop, tip, mad, &c. and this obfervation will 
be in equal force when applied to fuch verbs, in their unin- 
flected or infleéted forms, as perfume, difpofe, combine, defame, 
&c. for, let us take from them their regulating e, and we fhall 


be obliged, in propriety, to pronounce them, per fim, per fi am'ds 
; difps S, 
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difpds, difpis’d; combin, combin’d; defim, defam'd, Thefe, 


of courfe, are but a few examples, out of hundreds which 
might be adduced, of the power of the final e; but thefe, per. 
haps, will be fufficient to illuftrate our meaning, and to eftablith 
it as a rule, to which there will not be found many exceptions, 
that where the filent e clofes the uninfleéted verb, it fhould be 
preferved in the infle&ed, either as harmlefs, or as poffefling ef. 
fential utility. There, are, indeed, words, fuch as dilate, dilute, 
divide, deride, fruftrate, &c. which end with the letter in quef-. 
tion, but which, in their paft tenfes, and participles, cannot, by 
any management, be fhortened of a fyllable, and to thefe, as it 
may be fuperfluous to remark, our rule is not intended to ex- 
tend. 

Perfuaded of the general re€titude of thas principle in ortho. 
graphy, we have been furprifed not to find it influencing the 
conduét of our later poets, and editors of poets. But we have 
been fated to obferve, with mortification, their pages deformed 
by an unrelenting hoftility to the vowels, and fome have urged 
their perfecution of the poor vowels, in every inftance, to the 
moft indefenfible extremity. On what pretence, may we atk, 
does any one write the paft tenfe of die, dy’d; of tie, ty’d? In 
many words of this clafs, as fupply, dry, cry, reply, defy, &c. 
y, as we know, has affumed the place of ie, which formerly con- 
ftituted their finals: but, even in thefe words, the y retains its 
ufurped ftation, only in the uninfleded verbs, and in the enfleced 
refigns it to its proper occupants. Supply forms fupplies,/up- 
plied ; dry, dries, drteds cry, cries, cried; &c. and drys, crys, 
replys, defys, do not ftrike us as in the leaft more faulty, either 
to the eye or the ear, than dry’d, cry’d, reply’d, defy’d, which 
every where occurtous in fome works. Let us again afk, on 
what principle or pretext, does a poet or an editor of poetry ex- 

tirpate the laft vowel in heaven, driven, towers, lower, feven, 
prayer, and many other fimilar words, which, divided, as they 
may be in our f{pelling books, can never be made by the moft 
protraéted articulation to fatist y our ear as diflyllables in verfe ? 
With our regard for the vowels, we would with to preferve them 
in cafes, which may admit of fome doubt; as where one of thefe 
letters is cut off before another, but where the voice, we think, 
cannot reft with fo much effeét on the redundant fyllable, as to 
break the harmony of the verfe, and where confequently no 
omiflion can be requifite for the inftruétion of the reader :—i. e. 


* The immortal hunger lafts, the immortal food remains,” 


cannot be fo recited as to hurt the ear with its fuperfluous fylla- 
bles, and may, therefore, in our opinion, be {uffered to remain 
witheut the deformity of apoftrophes. In another cafe alfo we 


are inclined to intercede for the vowels, from the perfuafion that 
6 ; their 
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their prefence cah be produftive of no mifchief: in that we 
mean of words, in which the fupernumerary fyllable certainly 
exifts, but in which it is fo flightly diftinguifhed as to form 
fearcely any obftacle to the voice that would fink it :—fuch 
words, for inftance, as ravenous, reverend, traitorous, fuffering, 
and generous, are reduced with fo little effort into diffyllables, 
as to render unneceflary the amputation of one of their vowels. 
But in thefe latter cafes we are aware, that fomething may be 
urged againft the prattice, which we recommend; but in the 
former ones we muft confider ourfelyes as above queftion, and 
we muft confequently offer our fyftem of orthography as en- 
titled to be received into gencral ufe. 





Amufing Particulars re[petting New South Wales. 





IEUTENANT GRANT, who is lately arrived from New 

South Wales, brings intelligence of the flourifhing ftate of 
that colony: He left Port Jackfon in November laft, when the 
crops were very luxuriant and beginning to be cut down, with. 
out having fuffered that year from the floods of the Hawkef. 
bury. 

Governor King had opened a communication with Otaheite 
for the purpofe of fupplying the colony with pork, in which 
he had been fingularly fuccefsful. His majefty’s armed fhip 
Porpoife having made one trip, and the Norfolk brig having 
failed on the fame employ previous to Mr. Grant’s leaving 
Sydney. 

The moft friendly underftanding exifts between the natives 
of Otaheite and the fettlement of New South Wales. We are 
happy to hear that the latter country is no longer in want of a 
flaple commodity, the article of coals, of an excellent kind, 
being found in abundance in Hunter’s river, together with 
plenty of wood, well qualified for the mafting of fhipping. 
Mr. Grant made his paffage to the Cape of Good Hope, round 
Cape Horn, in the brig Anna Jofepha, loaded with {pars for 
mafts, and coals, which latter fold immediately at the Cape at 
99 rix dollars per ton (nearly 61. fterling).—The above veffel’s 
top-mafts, top-gallant-mails, and yards, were of the wood cut in 
Hunter’s river, and anfwered remarkably well. Mr Grant had 
thus an opportunity of being an eye-witnefs of its quality ; and 
that was more particularly proved from the very heavy weather 
always met with in thofe feas. Some fpecimens of this wood 
he has brought with him. 

_ Governor King had formed a fmall fettlement at Hunter’s 
tiver, for the purpofe of working the coal, which is of the fame 
Mature with that of Newcaftle. 

Vol. 40, B Mr. Grant 
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Mr. Grant entered this river in the Lady Nelfon, in order to 
obtain the furvey of it. He penetrated in his boats nearly 


feventy miles up the fame, accompanied by Lieutenant-Colonel ° 


Paterfon, without being able at that time to difcover its fource. 
~—A wood refembling fuftic had alfo been found. 

Mr. Grant, in his paflage from England to Port Jackfon, in the 
Lady Nelfon, a veffel of only fixty tons burthen, with three 
fliding keels, and built on Captain Schanck’s conftruétion, was 
the firft that paffed through the Straits which feparated Van 
Dieman’s Land from New Holland, and failed along a great ex- 
tent of coaft to the weftward of any land before feen by thofe 
who had vifited that country, going into no higher latitude than 
39. 3°. fouth, and obferves, that the South Cape of New Hol- 
Tand lies in 99. 2. fouth. He found the fhore he failed along 
bold, with very deep water, wherever he attempted to land: 
and, in general, he had, with a very moderate offing, from 
59. to 45. and 3° fathoms water, fine fand, and fometimes fhells. 

By order of Governor King, he returned into thofe Straits, 
and obtained the furvey of the coaft from Wilfon’s Promontory 
to Weftern Port, with the furvey of that harbour, which is well 
fheltered, and capable of containing many fail of fhipping. 
There is abundance of wood eafily to be got, and plenty of 
water; though the latter is rather difficult to be procured, on 
account of the diftance, and from feveral fhoals lying in the 
way, which render it neceffary to take advantage of tide. Mr. 
Grant gives a very favourable report of that part of the coun- 
try. The different furveys obtained-in the Lady Nelfon were 
executed by Enfign Barrcilian, of the New South Wales corps, 
who accompanied him for that purpofe. 

Mr. Grant bears ftrong teflimony to the many good qualities of 
the Lady Nelfon, and veflels built on that conftruétion, as being 
particularly calculated for the bufinefs of difcovery. Their 

flatnefs of bottom enables them to approach nearer to the fhore, 
even in bad weather; from which circumflance there is lefs 
liability to be blown off a coaft. ‘They can itand into fhoaler 
water than fharp built vellels can; and the great advantage ot 
the keels, which makes them ftay and wear quicker in lefs room 
and of more eafy fleerage; from al! thefe properties leflening 
the many dangers which fuch voyages are fubjeét. 


————— 


sat Tiverton on the iff of Fune, in 


To the PRINTER, 


IR, 
[% the courfe of my weftern journey, I refted at Tiverton on 
appointed for a national thank{giving 


Tuelday lafl, the day 
to 
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to God for the return of peace; and was highly pleafed with 
the plan and condu& of the public rejoicings there on the happy 
occafion. 

Some lively peals on a fine fet of bells ufhered in the morn- 
ing, which continued at proper intervals throughout the day ; 
about ten, the feveral focieties of woollen manufaéturers, arti- 
ficers, and labourers, aflembled in the green before Blundell’s 
{chool, from whence a well ordered proceflion advanced towards 
the town. 

The boys of the charity fchool, with their guides before, (as 
the loweft order of the community) very properly marched 
fir, and fuch gradation being obferved throughout the line, the 
{fpe€tators were kept in conftant higher expeétation. 

A venerable weather-beaten old man, with a cap of ears of 
corn neatly plaited, followed on horfeback, with fuitable pages, 
at the head of a long line of decently drefled hufbandmen, care 
rying ears of wheat, and other emblems of their bufinefs; an 
ornamented bee-hive carried on a pole, the well-chofen fymbol 
of induftry and plenty, feparated this order of men from the 
next in fucceffion. 

Jafon carried the golden fleece on horfeback, and preceded 
the wool forters. 

A thepherd and fhepherdefs fucceeded on horfeback, fur- 
rounded by a number. of little pages in rich habiliments, who 
preceded the wool-combers and weavers, marching in coalition, 
their flags alfo carried together, a circumftance the more pleaf- 
ing, as 1 was told they had too often heretofore held their inte- 
refts feparate, not duly confidering the neceflary dependencies 
on each other; but now, Jack of Newbery, dreffed in rich 
{carlet robes, and elegant cap of office, rode amicably by the 
fide of Bifhop Blaze, whofe venerable appearance in black cof. 
tume, lawn fleeves, and honoured mitre, formed a pleafing con- 
trait; a numerous band of pages gaily dreffed, danced laugh- 
ingly along in attendance on thofe great chiefs of their refpec- 
tive arts; thele manufaéturers formed a long line of three or 
four abreaft, different dreffes diflinguifhing the different officers 
of the focieties in a becoming manner. 

The fullers followed; an hardy old millman on horfeback, 
carried an emblem of his employ, and a number of burling 
women with painted rods clofed this order. 

Several different focieties of artificers properly diftinguifhed, 
followed, and that called the union, with a new fymbolic flag, 

clofed the proceflion. 

They walked over Loman bridge, through Gold-ftreet and 
Fore-flreet, to the town-houfe, where the proceffion doubled, 
the fore-part marching down the north fide of the ftreet, whilit 


the latter was parading the fouth-fide to the town-houfe; where 
2 the 
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the mayor and corporation in their official robes joined the rear, 
aitended by their beadle, ferjeants at mace, and conftables. 

By thus doubling Fore-ftreet, all in the line of proceffion be. 
came [peétators of the whole, as well as thofe difengaged, 

In this order the proceflion went up Bampton-flreet, and 
through Newport-ftreet to St. Peter’s church, which was per. 
haps moré filled than at any time within the memory of man: 
one of the minifters of that large parifh officiated; I think they 
told me his name was Pitman, who read the prayers diftin&ly 
and emphatically, and preached with fuch great animation on 
this juft fubjeé& of joy, as to be heard, I think, by the greater 
part of 2500 people, affembled in that fine, ancient, and largely 
extended Gothic edifice. 

The fight was truly grand and interefting! To view fuch 
a great number of human beings of fo many different capacities 
and ftations, and to confider them all, as come there, to bend 
their minds in humble adoration before the Moit High God, 
acknowledging thereby, his fupreme and univerfal government, 
and to offer the tribute of grateful praife, to the great Ruler of 
the Nations, for reftoring the bleffings of peace, after fuch a long, 
tremendous, and cruel war! This view, and thofe confiderations, 
were fo fublime and dignified, as ftrongly to urge the grateful 
and pious refolution, “ Unto thee, my God, will I pay my 
vows! unto thee will I give thanks!” This fubje& was ufe- 
fully improved by the preacher; profound filence expreffed 
great atténtion, and the general approbation of an addrefs, that 
breathed a fpirit of gratitude, benevolence, and love.- The 
great importance, and the ineftimable bleffing of peace, was 
fully exhibited, by a juft delineation of the harrafling defola- 
tions, and cruel triumphs of war; the incalculable, deplorable 
events of the late diftrefling one, and the juft fears and appre- 
henfions of the final iffue; from which the goodnefs of God 
had not only delivered this, and the other nations of Europe, 
but extinguifhed a fire that blazed with unufual heat, and ex- 
tended to far diftant regions of the earth, 

The proceffion was re-marfhalled in like order in and before 
the church-yard, when they marched through Peter-ftreet, and 
Fore-ftreet, to the fchool green, the place of rendezvous; 
whence they difperfed to their feveral club houfes, &c. to 
dinner. 

About three .in the afternoon, the feveral focieties re-affem- 
bled, and formed anew in a fimilar mode, with the addition of a 
boy weaving, and another combing, carried on men’s fhoulders; 
they paraded again through the principal ftreets, and public 
places of the town and vicinity ; an orator on horfeback, richly 
dreffed in fcarlet, proclaimed the benefits of peace, trade, come 
merce, and focial intércourfe among al] mankind, in feveral 
parts of the town. 

The 
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The exhibition clofed about eight in the evening, when the 
whole body feparated, and were difperfed to their feveral ap- 
pointed places of entertainment or homes, in the moft decent 
and orderly manner. 

I viewed this numerous body in diffefent fituations ; and many 
individuals of it feparately ; but do not remember to have heard 
an oath, profane fpeech, or irritating word; or to have feen an 
unbecoming att, from any of the aflemblage during the whole 
day. 

This innocent public expreffion of joy ‘and gratitude, is wor- 
thy of perpetual remembrance in the annals of Tiverton, and 
of imitation elfewhere, inftead of thofe i]luminations, beneficial 


only to a few dealers in tallow, but troublefome, confining, and 


highly dangerous to the inhabitants, as moft of the legacies of 
fuperftition have been. The mayor, I was informed, readily 
adopted the plan of orderly proceflion, pleafing exhibition, and 
confequent focial entertainment; wifely preferring this mode 
of rejoicing to that of the rapid confumption of candles; and 
in the condu& of it, I obferved that the countenances of the 
inhabitants of Tiverton generally expreffed their fincere with 
for the completion of Ifaiah’s prophetic def{cription of the Mef- 
fiah’s kingdom: «+ 


“No more let nation againft nation rife, 

“* Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes; 

* Nor fields with gleaming fteel be cover’d o’er, 
* The drums and trumpets kindle rage no more ; 
Then ufelefs bay’nets into fcythes fhal] bend, 

And the broad cutlafs in a ploughfhare end.” 


= 
o 


, PHILADELPHUS. 
Taviflock, Fune 3, 1802. 





HISTORY of WORCESTER CHINA. 


[From Mr. Warner’s Northern Tour. ] 


MONGST the fhops which ornament the High-ftreet, that 

of Meffrs. Flight and Bar particularly engaged our atten. 
tion, by the rich exhibition it affords of articles from their ele- 
gant manufaflory; where that cxquifite porcelain is made, 
generally known by the name of Worcefter china, inferior to 
the French only in lightnefs and tranfparency. The civility of 
the proprietors allowed us not only to furvey, at our leifure, the 
procefs which produces this ware, but alfo fubmitted to our in. 
{peétion every article of any rarity or value which this large 
colle&ion contains.—Amongft others, we were ame” wick 

ome 
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fome coffee-cups, made by the order of the Grand Seignior, and 
intended to furnifh a golden ftand, enriched with diamonds, 
Each contains about a third as much as a common tea-cup could 
hold, and its price is ten guineas; but the largenefs of the fum 
dwindled, in our eftimation, into nothing, when we obferved the 
furpaffing beauty of the paintings which cover their fides, and 
yeprefent the brilliant fuccefs of Lord Nelfon at the Nile, in 
different points of view. The fet will confift of forty-fix of 
thefe beautiful fpecimens of Britifh china manufaéture. 

The works, conveniently fituated, clofe to the Severn, which 
flows by the city, are remarkable for their neatnefs and conve. 
nience; and difplay the whole procefs of making porcelain, 
from grinding the various articles to compole the clay ufed for 
the purpofe,to packing the finifhed pieces for the market. In- 
terefling as this manufa€tory is, you will excufe me for giving 
you its detail :—The mixture above-mentioned confifts of fif. 
teen articles, the chief of which are, a white granite from 
Cornwall, and a fteatite or foap- Aone. from Penzance, in the 
fame county, the whole quarry of w hich belongs to Mr. Flight, 

who employs his own men there. Thefe articles being fir 
ground feparately, are afterwards mixed, and then calcined; the 
produ&t of this procefs is a quantitv of {mall blue and white 
lumps, which being thrown into a mill, and ground with foft 
water, a liquid of the confiftence of thick cream is produced, 
perfe&tly white. This is paffled through a lawn fieve, and then 
poured into vats, heated by outfide flues in order to confolidate; 
the degree of heat applied to them being kept under the buil- 
ing temperature. The water gradually evaporating by thele 
means from the contents of the vats, a hard clay remains in the 
room of the liquid, which is brought into a ftone apartment to 
be tempered, that is, wetted with water, beaten with a wooden 
mallet, and trodden by a man with his bare feet. The material 
is now fit for the thrower, who throws a mafs of it upon his 
Jathe, an horizontal wheel, fet in motion by a boy, (turning a 
vertical one) and whirled round with a degree of f{wiftnefs, 
either greater or lefs, as the thrower fees occafion. To this a 
gauge is attached, to afcertain exaétly the dimenfions of the 
article. The hands of the thrower being kept fteady, the rota- 
tory motion of the whee! being quick and the clay foft but tena- 
cious, the eye is agreeably furprized with the inftantaneous crea- 
tion of beautiful forms out of afhapelefs mafs of clay, which 
every moment change their appearance according to the motion 
of the finger and thumbs of the workmen; now rifing intoa 
Jong cylinder, again finking immediately, and approaching the 
rotundity of a {phere, and at length fettling into the elegant 
Shape of an ancient vafe, a modern mug, or a fafhionable teae 
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The articles thus prepared are then dried upon flues to con- 
folidate their texture, and render them fit for the verticle lathe 
or the turner. Placed upon this machine, they are reduced to 
their proper thicknefs and exa& form; and if their pattern re- 
quire handles or fpouts, they are here fitted with them by a 
workman called the handler. From this workfhop they are care 
ried into the kiln-houfe to be burned, and placed in faggars, or 
circular pans, made of Staffordfhire crucible clay, open at the 
top, and about eight inches deep, the flat bottoms of which are 
ftrewed with calcined flint, to prevent the adhefion of the ar- 
ticles tothem. The kiln ufually holds about one thoufand five 
hundred of thefe faggars, and frequently from twenty-five to 
thirty thoufand pieces of ware. Here they continue thirty. 
feven hours, expofed to fuch a violent heat as to render them 
red-hot, but carefully protected from flame. 

On coming out they are faid to be in the bifcuit ftate, that is 
having the appearance of an unglazed tobacco-pipe. If any 
blue be in the pattern of thearticles, the figures are traced upon 
them at this time witha hair pencil, dipped ina mixture of a pure 
ple colour: and being fuffered to dry, they are then immerfed in 
a liquid red, called the glaze, of the confiflence of cream, 
chietly compofed of white lead and ground flint. This adheres 
to every part of the articles, which are placed todry in a room 
of acertain temperature, trom whence they come out with a 
ground of a pale pink colour, and the pattern of a dingy purple. 
Being perfeétly dry they are given to the trimmer, who {mooths 
the furface of the article, and rubs off any little inequalities of 
the glaze; the moft unwholefome part of the procefs, as he fre. 
quently infpires particles of the white lead, &c. to the great de. 
triment of his ftomach and lungs; which, indeed, he is obliged 
to relieve by frequent emetics. 

The articles are next placed in the glaze kiln, ard remain there 
twenty-eight hours, expoled to the fire; which being extine 
guifhed, the whole are fuffered gradually to cool, and then taken 
out, when they exhibit a metamorphofis, effeéted by the che- 
mical agency of fire. A vitrification having taken place on 
their furface, a beautiful gloffy covering difcovers itfelf within 
and without, in the room of the dull unpolifhed appearance they 
before had; andthe figures of purple are converted into a vivid 
and beautiful blue. After palling through the forting-room, 
they are given to the painters, who with colours properly and 
nicely prepared (for the hues are all changed by a fubfequent 
firing) trace thofe beauiiful patterns, figures, and land{capes, 
upon them, which almoft rival the force and effe&t of the can- 
vas. Again they are placed in the kiln, in order to fix the co- 
Jours, and remain there for fix hours. This compileats the pro- 
cefs of fuch articles as have no gold in their pattern; but thofe 
which are ornamented with this fuperb addition, undergo another 
burning 
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burning after the enamel is laid on. They are alfo carried af. 
terwards into the burnifhing fhop, where this final decoration is 
given them by a number of women, who foon change the dull 
furface of the gold into a moft brilliant appearance, by rubbing 
she gilt part of the pattern with little inftruments, pointed with 
blood-ftones and other polifhing fubftances. 

‘They are now ready to be introduced into the world, and are 
fent forth, to gratify vanity, decorate {plendour, or accommodate 
luxury ; to ornament the tea-table of high-life, the drefling-room 
of faihion, and the boards of the great ;—for the Worcefer 
manufactory foars above the humbler articles in ufe amongft the 
happier tribes of common life. It would furprife a modern fine 
lady, were I to tell her, that the cup from which fhe fips her tea 
had been through the hands of at leaft thirty-three dirty work- 
men, before it met her lips ; but fuch is the faét, for if we retrace 
the procefs, we fhall find the following crowd employed for the 
purpofe :—the man who grinds the articles for the compofition ; 
the man that mills them; the perfon that calcines; the grinder 
of the lumps; the fifter; the attender of the vats; the tem- 
perer; the thrower; the drier; the turner; the fpout-maker, 
who forms the {pouts and handles; the handler, who puts them 
on; the bifcuit fire-man; the blue painter; the dipper, who im- 
merfes them in the glaze; the trimmer, who clears them from 
isregularities in the glazing; the glofs-fireman; the forter; the 
painter ; the colour fire-man; the gold enameller; the enamel 
fire-man; the burnifher. 

It is to be obferved, that many articles which could not be 
conveniently thrown, fuch as tureens, plates, and difhes, are made 
on mould, of plaifter of Paris, and when dry are given to the 
turner, as above-mentioned. The earnings of the workmen in 
this manufaétory, who are all paid by the piece, are very con- 
fiderable ; throwers and turners making about 25s. per week; 
dippers and glazers, 21s. and painters from 39s. to two guineas. 
Penninton is the inimitable artift who produces all thofe exquifite 
fpecimens of the perfection of the pencil, which the more ex- 
pentive articles difplay. 








On PROSPERITY and ADVERSITY. 


EITHER profperity nor adverfity is ever fent in vain, 
never leaving any man as it found him, but always making 
him cither better or worfe. Profperity may either make a man 
more grateful to God, and more benevolent to man, or it may 
make him proud, infolent, and unfeeling ; and adverfity may 
either make him humble and refigned, or fretful, peevifh, and 


malevolent. 
6 4 RE- 
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A REFLECTION. 


by early youth, the heart of every one creates a {cene of ima. 
gined happinefs and delufive hopes ; it clothes the world in 
the bright colours of its own fancy; it refines what is coarfe, it 
exalts what is mean; it fees nothing but difintereftednefs in friend. 
fhip, it promifes eternal fidelity in love. Even on the diftrefles 
of its fituation it can throw a certain romantic fhade of melan- 
choly that leaves a man fad, but does not make him unhappy. 
But at a more advanced age, “ the fairy vifions fade,” and he 
fuffers the moft deeply who has indulged them the moft. 





Interefling Circumftances relative to the Death of Dr. Young, 
the Author of the ** Night Thoughts,” given in a Letter 
written by the Rev. Mr. Jones, his Curate. 


Have now the pleafure to acquaint you, that the late Dr, 
Young, though he had for many years kept his fon at a dif. 
tance, has now, at laft, left him all his. poffeffions, after the pay. 
ment of certain legacies, fo that the young gentleman, who bears 
a good charafter, and behaves well as far as I’ can hear or fee, 
will, Ihope, foon enjoy and make a prudent ufe of avery hand. 
fome fortune. 

The father on his death-bed, and fince my return from Lon- 
don, was applied to in the tendereft manner by one of his phy- 
ficians, and by another perfon, to admit the fon into his prefence 
to make fubmi‘hon, intreat forgivenefs, and obtain his blefling $ 
As to an interview with his fon, he intimated that he chofe to 
decline it, as his fpirits were then low, and his nerves weak. 
With regard to the next particular, he faid, “* I heartily forgive 
him!” and upon mention of the laft, he gently lifted up his 
hand, and letting it gently fall, pronounced thefe words, “* God 
blefs him!” 

After about a fortnight’s illnefs, and enduring exceflive pains, 
he expired a little before eleven of the clock at night of Gocd 
Friday laft,the 5th inftant, and was decently buried yeflerday, 
about fix in the afternoon, in the chancel of this church, clofe 
by the remains of his lady, under the Communion-table, the 
clergy (who are the truftces of his charity-{chools), and one or 
two others, attending the funeral—the laft office, of interment, 
being performed by me. He was pleafed to make refpeéttul 
mention of me in his will, exprefling his fatisfaétion in my care 
of his parifh, bequeathing to me a handfome legacy. 

JOHN JONES, his Curate. 

Welwyn, April 13, 1765. 


VoL, 49°, * Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by Juvenis, of Dorchefler, to H. H. Tullidge’s Rebus, inferted May 17 


SH is the tree, falmon the fith, 
AS is the Roman coin you with. 


Gr We have received the like anfwer from Senex, of Linkinhorne. 





Anfwer, by J. Lewis, of Poole, to Confantia’s Rebus, inferted May 17. 


Pig pe hte the charafler you mean; 
As fuch may fair-ones ne’er be feen. 


*,* We have received the like anfwer from T. Adey, of Poole; H, Hume 
phrey, of Exeter; and Juvenis, of Dorchefter. 





Anfwer, by E. Penney, of Exeter, to W. Strong’s Charade, inferted May 24. 


Gen’ral wife, tho’ fhort of men, 


May ftill fucceed by STRATAGEM. 


2§t We have soomeed the like anfwer from H. Humphreys, of Exeter; and 
Juvenis, of Dorchefter. 





A REBUS, by T. Adey, of Poole. 


Ave gents. firft bring to fight 
And next a bird that flies by night; 
A river thén you'll make appear ; 

And next a name to me moft dear; 

A Spartan lady now fele&; 

A well-known fith pray now dete& : 
oin the initials, and no doubr, 

meafure, gents. they will point out. 





4A CHARADE, by Mr. Chrifopher Cobweb, Spider Hall. 
yw hungry, at noon, in my kitchen I firay, 


Invoking the moments to haften away ; 
The found of my firftis more charmingly far, 
Than the foft glowing notes of the Spanith guitar, 
My next hasa mufical voice, and his back 
That has carried a prince, often carries a fack. 
My whole is quite plain; but for fear of an error, 
You'll find it at once, if you look in the mirror, 





A CHARADE, by Juvenis, of Dorchefer. 


Wei, {pring, the wintry blaft fucceeds, 
My firlt are often feen, 
Ranging tn herds the flow’ry meads, 
Cropping the herbage green. 
The lover ’neath fome fragrant fhade 
Fancies ecflatic blifs, 
When on my next his lovely maid 
Receives the tender kifs. 
The parts conneéted they propound, 
In Flosa’s train 1] may be found. 


9 POETRY. 
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The FIRST NEWS of PEACE 
Written at Norwich, by Mrs. Op te. 


ws means that wild and joy- 
ful ery? 
Why do.yon crowds, in mean attire 
Throw thus theirragged arms on high? 
In want, what can fuch joy infpire ? 


And why, on ev’ry face I meet, 
Now beamsaf{mile, now dropsatear? 
Like long-lov’d friends, lo! ftrangers 


grect; 
Each to his fellow-man feems dear! 


In one warm glow of Chriftian love, 
Forgot, all proud diftinétions feem: 
The rich, the poor, together rove; 
Their eyes with anfw’ring kindnefs 
beam. 
Blefs’d found! blefs’d fight! But, 
pray ye! paufe, 
And bid my eager wonder ceafe : 
Of joy like this, fay what's the caufe ? 
Athoufand voices, anfwer, ** Peace.” 


O found, moft welcome to my heart ! 
Tidings for which I’ve figh’d for 
years: 
But 1!l would words my joys impart; 
Let me my rapture f{peak, in tears. 


Ye patient poor! from wonder fice, 
Your figns of joy I now furvey ; 
And hope your fallow cheeks to fee, 

Once moire the bloom of health dif- 
play. 

Ot thofe dear babes that, onyourknees, 

Imploring food, have vainly hung; 

You'llfoon each craving want appeafe, 

For plenty comes with peace along. 


And you, fond parents, faithful wives, 
Who’ve long for fon and hufband 
fear’d ; 
Peace now fhall fave their precious 
ives— 
They come! by danger more en- 
dear’d, 
But why, to all thefe tranfports dead, 
Steals yon fhrunk form from forth 
the throng ? 
Has fhe not heard the tidings f{pread ? 
Tell her, thefe fhouts to peace be- 
long! 
* Talk not of peace! the found I 
** hate!” 
The m ournes, with a figh, replied: 


s* 2: %. 


** Alas! peace comes for me too late; 
** Formy brave boy in Egyptdied !” 
Poor mourner! at thy tale of grief, 
The crowd was mute, and fad, 
awhile: 
But e’en compaflion’s tears are brief, 
When gen’ral tranfport claims the 
{mile. 


Full foon they check’d the tender figh, 
Their glowing hearts to pity gave: 
But, while the mourner yet was nigh, 

They warmly blefs’d the flaughter’d 
brave! . 
And, from all hearts, as fad fhe pafs’d, 
This virtuous pray’r her forrow 
draws— 
** Grant, Heav’n! thofe tears’ may 
** prove the lat, 
‘¢ That war, detefled war, - fhall 
** caule;” 


O! if with pure ambition fraught, 
All nations join this virtuous pray’r ; 

If they, by late experience taught, 
No longer wifh to flay, but {pare ! 


Then, hoftile bands, on war’sred plain, 
For conqueft have not vainly burn’d ; 
Nor then, thro’ long, long years! in 


vain, : 
Have thoufands died, and millions 
mourn’d ! 





The FOLLY of ATHEISM. 
An Ode, by the late Dr. Daxnwin. 


“© T am fearfully and wonderfully 
** made.” 


rye atheifl! coulda giddy dance 
Of atoms Jawlefs hurl’d, 
Conftru& fo wonderful, fo wile, 
So harmoniz’da wor}d? 
Vhy do not Arab’s driving fand, 
The fport ot every ftorm, 
Fair freighted ‘ fleets, the child of 
chance, ‘ 
Or gorgeous temples form? 
Prefumptuous wretch! thyfelf furvey, 
That lefler fabric fcan; | 
Tell me from whence th’ immortal 
dof, 
The god, the reptile man? 
mT " Where 
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Where waft thou, when this populous 
earth 
From chaos burft its way, 
When ftars exulting fang the morn, 
And hail’d the new-born day ? 


What, when the embryo {peck of life, 
The miniature of man, 

Nurs’d in the womb, its tender form 
To ftretch and [weld began? 


Say, didft thou warp the fibre woof? 
or mould the feniient brain 
re y fours firetch the living nerve? 
fill the parple vein? 


Didft thou then bid the bounding heart 
Its endlefs toil begin? 

Or clothe in fleth the hard’ning bone, 
Or weave the filken fkio? 


Who bids the babe, tocatch the breeze, 
Expands it panting breaft ; 

And with impatient bands, untaught, 
The milky ri}} arreft? 


Or who with unextinguifh’dlove 
The mother’s bofom warms, 

Along the rugged paths of life 
To bear it in her arms? 


A God! aGod! the wide earth fhouts, 
A God! the heavens reply ; 

He moulded in his palm ee world, 
And hung it in the fky. 


Let us make man!—With beauty clad, 
And health in every vein; 

And, reafon thron’d upon his brow, 
Stepp’d forth majeflic man. 


Around he turns his wond’ring eyes, 
All nature’s works furveys ; 

Admires the earth, the fkies, himfelf, 
And tries his tongue in praife. 


Ye hills and vales! ye meads and 
woods! 
Bright fun! and glittering flars ! 
Fair creatures! tell me, if ye can, 
From whence, and what] ,am? 


What parent powerall great and good, 
Do thefe around me own; 
Tell me, creation, tell me how 


T’ adore the Vaft Unknown! 


———-— 


MENTAL FORTITUDE. 


HEN things go crofs, as oft 
they will, 
And rubs on rubs are preffing ; 
A mind prep r’d for ev’ry ill 
Is, fure, a folid bleffing. 
Without this frength, within, to bear 
The evils which furrounds us; 
We fuffer trifles, light as air, 
Moft cruelly to wound us. 


Far diffrent from th’ intrepid few, 
By calmnefs ne’er forfaken; 

Who, tho’ the frowning fates purfue, 
Are never overtaken, 


How many of the blackeft woes, 
Which now opprefs and gall us, 
Might we fuccelstully oppofe, 
if fear did not appal us? 


By fear appall’d, chill’d reafon thakes, 
e lofe our mental vigour; 
And every harmle{s objeét makes 
A formidable figure. 


To grumbling we fhould ne’er give way 
In ficknefs, or in forrow; 

For tho’ the fky be dark to-day, 
It may prove bright to-morrow. 





The INVITATION. 


ome, lovely Laura, fhare with me 
The rural charms our village 
yields, 
For beauty hangs on every tree, 
And fragrance breathes o’er all our 
fields. - 
The thrufh begins his {prightly fung 
High on the twig at op’ning day, 
And where the flreamlct winds along 
The blackbird tunes his varied lay. 


Come then, fair maid, while nature 
{preads 
Her choiceft fweets to deck the 


ground, — ‘ 
And May’s delightful morning fheds 
Refrefhing odours all around, 


For when alone I chance to fray, 
No vernal beauties {mile for me; 
In vainthe meads theircharms difplay, 
For all my thoughts are fix’d on 
thee. 
Yes, Laura, one fweet {mile of thine, 
Would fill my heart with more de- 


hight ' 
Than all thefe fcenes, that gaily fhine, 
When thouartabfentfrom my fight. 
O! let us then, my deareft maid, 
Together wander in the grove, 
Where bending hazles form a fhade, 
Congenial to the voice of love. 


Ah! wouldft thou then thy love des 
clare, 
How bleft, my Laura, fhould I be; 
'Tis all 1 wifh that thou would’ft thare 
Contentment’s rural joys with me. 


TERPE, 
June, 182°. 
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